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Poems by W. B. Yeats, 66 - » undoubtedly is, should be well armed be-
Rostrevor and Chapman The Pellcans g mﬂ' oo ;.h:;. which: sueh re-
. ligious diseustloh as Mis¢ Delafield’s

By CONSTANCE MURRAY GREENE
HE general character of The Wild
Swans at Coole, forty poems by
*Willinm Butler Yeats, is perhaps best
indicated by the closing lines of Broken
Dreams;

“From dream to dream and rhyme to
rhyme 1 have ranged

In ramwbling talk with an image of air;

Vague memories, nothing but memorics.”

If the poet had a little of the forward
Jook he might not so lament the hoari-
ness of his heart now that he has eome to
fifty years; indeed he might be almost as
young as his father, who could never
mourn :

“] thought no more was needed
Youth to prolong

Than dumbbell and foil

To keep the body young.

Oh, who eould have foretold
That the heart grows old?”

Notwithstanding the blight of age, this
dove colored volume betrays much of
Yeats's early buoyaney and that eerie Cel-
tic charm—those swift sidelong glanees
that are so surprising in their sudden rev-
elation, as in ‘the poem of Minnaloushe, the
eat, creeping through the grass and look-
ing with his ehanging eyes at the chang-
ing moon. To whom else would the
poetry of this subtle kinship have ap-
pealed so delieately? The quaint individ-
ualiam of his work is shown to the best
advantage in Two Somgs of a Fool, un-
fortunately overlong to quote. We have
substituted Another Sung of a Fool:

“This great purple butterfly,

In the prison of my hands,
Has = learning in his eye

Not a poor fool understands.
“Onee he lived a sehoolmaster

With a stark denying look,
A siring of scholars went in fear

OF his great birch and his great book.
#Like the elangour of a bell,

Bweet and harsh, harsh and sweet,
That is how he learnt so well

To take the roses for his meat.”

Omlockers cannot keep from wondering
what is to become of the swift, inereas-
ing procession of the poets, espesially
these tenderly young poets of burgeoning
promize. Will, for instance, the pretty,
slender gift revealed in George Rostre-
vor's Lscape and Famtasy expand into
some really notable performance? Tt
seems strange to find in this book no echo
of conflict since the writer is one of ‘that
youthful group of poets whose work has
been brought forward by the war. The
serenity seems indeed at such a time al-
most cold, althongh we are nol ungrate-
ful for the restfufness of enckoo flowers
and buttercups and blackbirds, and <uch
a tranquil lyrie as Lofus Eaters,

There is an unusual variety
and trealment in Sorgs ard I
John Jay Chapman, ranging [ o the
hearty and colorful songs of the open 't :
pages to such a splendid prophetic theon-
ody as Heroes. FEven mor: remarkalble
prophecy is found in the striking poem
on the death of Bismarck, first published
in 1898, The apparent unawareness of
the newer aggressive school of poets and
their scorn of elassic ideals is fine, and
yet it wonld be interesting to see what
suck a flexible versifier would do with the
polyphonie prose medium. Unusual depth
of thought and feeling is shown in the
patriotic odes and in more intimate trib-
utes such as this sonnet To a Dog:

TR

“Past happiness dissolves, It fades away,
Ghostlike, in that dim attie of the mind
To which the dreams of childhood are
consigned.
Here, withered garlands hang in slow
decay, :
And trophies glimmer in the dying ray
Of stars that once with beavenly glory
shined.
But you, old friend, are you still left
behind
To tell the nearness of life’s vesterday?
Ah, boon companion of my vanished boy,
For you he lives; in every sylvan walk
He waits; and you expect him everywhere.
How would yon stir, what cries, what
bounds of joy,
—Jf but his voiee were heard in easunal talk,
If but his footsteps sounded on the stair!”

THE WILD SWANB AT COOLE. Br W.
B. Yrars. The Maemillan Company. $1.25.

ESCATE AND FANTASY. By Geosok
RosteEvor. The Maemillan Company. $1.

BONGS AND POEMS. By Jomx Jax
Umarman. Charles Beribner's Sous. $1.

necessarily involves, into which we do not
choose lo enfer, loving Tife as ‘ecowirds
will, her new novel is one which will give
much pleasure. Her power lies in depiet-
_ ing gmall things so loyally and amusivgly
that béfore we know it her characteriza~
tion of life and people is upon ns and she
has succeeded in making a big novel. We

self-righteousness: ahd unexpectedly lov-
able traits as ta keep us undeeided until
the book is almast 'done. There are three
pelieans and fivé young in this.story, and
from them all has been omitted the price-
less quality of humor ss nearly as pos-
sible, the better to exhibit the author’s
own humor we are foreed to believe. She
does this so well that we should never have
noticed the lack in her charscters if she
had not drawn attention to it herself in
several eases. It is this rather subtle
manner of dealing with dull people that
leaves us with the impression of having
been vastly amused by a book which is in
reality a chain of tragedies. It will be
noticed that whenever possible the love
making goes on behind the seenes, and
that romance interests Miss Delafield not
at all, all of which goes to prove that she
is as unusual as she is entertaining.

THE PELICANS. By E. M. Dararmia,
Alfred A. Kuopf. $L75.

HE author of The Four Horsemen of
the Apocalypse has been arrested
tences which the Spanish authorities hoped
would result in an improvement of his
style—not as s novelist, but as an editorial
writer agin the Government In the
Valention Toles, which Tbafiex includes in

the volume with his novel Luns Besamor,

E. M. DELAFIELD

OSEFPH HERGESHEIMER declares
that Miss E. M. Delafield, the author

of The Pelicans, is & valusble addition to
that number, alwsys small, whose books
ornament equally the drawing room table
and the preference of undisturbed private
hours. We question the possibility of The
Pelicans ornamenting the tables of Cath-
olie drawing room tables or of giving their
owners undisturbed private hours, dealing

as it does with the

to be published by Jobhn W. Luce & Com-
pany of Boston, April 19, is one of
lhuﬂ’.' S prison experiences il"“' a

reporting, Unchaimed Russia, by Charles
Edward Russell, will be giad to know that
lus new book, Bolsheviem and Our Umniled
States, is announeed by the Bobbe-Merrill
Company.

GREAT BOOKS forTHESE DAYS

vEaTe

GAN

{
:

1
|

a|3

Hi
!
i
}

WAY TO VICTORY, by PHILIP GIBBS,

GEORCE H. DORAN COMPANY, Publishers, NEW YORK
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